SEETA AND RAMA.                       19
With sweet talk they beguiled their tedious way ; The verdant hills sublime rose to the view ; The broad lake glittered diamond-like again ; And wreathing smoke curled from the  cottage
roofs ;
The lovely vale became the lovely vale Again, and all the long forgotten scenes In quick succession flowed before them both ; And never was a happier marriage seen In all that happy vale of Krishnapore.